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(THIS STORY BEGAN MONDAVY AND WILIL END ON SATURDAY.)

SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS.

A Amaerfean named Kennsr aud an Knglishman named Massenger,
learning that Sydney Capel, representing a banking-house of London, is to
(35,000,000) in gold from London to Russia, plo to get
the money. Capel ls Induced to join them. In Kenner's yuhl, Semiram 8,
hey attack Capel's special tug, Admiral, as ! is crossing the North Sea,
sot |.ho cold and sink the tug. Capel is killed In defending the treasure,
:: bonest companion, Congers. All the crew of ihe tug saved Join

L] oonplnwn. The tug's mate, M!ke Brennan, who had led the fight

defense of the gold, Is supposed to be drowned when the tug goes down.
Semiramis, & yacht owned by an American adventurer, Kenner,
desconded on a tug, Admiral, In the North Sea, robbed it of a milllon
m1 in gold and sunk it, leaving the one honest man In Its crew,
rennan, struggling in the water. The yacht was pursued by a
Britiah orulser, ridiled with shot and went ashore on the Spanish coast
after eight dayes’ flight. Kenner, his partner, Messenger, and the latter's
young friend, Hal Fisher, escaped from the wreck together and knew

mot that any members of the crew were equally fortunate.

echoed through the ship to its ultimate depths. Men

in the first grip of sleep sprang from thelr resting
piaces at its clarion note, only to find themselves dashed
hither and thither as splinters in a whirlpool. Others, dumb
to knowledge in the clutch of drink, were drowned as they
lay, or washed, yet Insensible, to the crags and spikes of the
‘hidden reef, where death took them. A few clung to safety-
lines, or lashed themselves to booms or shrouds, and thus,
for a spell, bore the brunt of the breaking seas.

When the first shock had struck the yacht, Messenger,
Kenner and Fisher had been In the saloon, wrapped In
blankets, and seeking sleep. As they awoke, half choking,
Fisher's volce was the first to be heard,

*Prince!" crled he, “Prince! where are you? We're dro‘\n-
ing!"

“I'm here!" corled Messenger back to him; *“give me your
hand. I'd pay a thousand pounds for a light!"”

‘‘Heaven Relp us!'' moaned I{enner, as the water gurgled
in his throat. ‘“What s {t, Prince? Man, I'm dying!"

**Make for the ladder!" cried Messenger, as fie exerted
himself with a supreme effort. *“Hal, hold to me! "Kenner,
if you don't fight for it, you'll drown like a dog!"’

Fisher, who had his courage back, fighting water with the
inatinet of the young swimmer, grasped the companion at
last, and hauled himself up with flerce strength. The Prince
wae at his heels; but the American, tumbling headlang on
the slippery floor, fell at the foot of the stalrs, and lay
there, while another sea poured its suffocating crest upon
him. There he might have lain and died but for the lad, who,
coming upon the deck, Immediately looked about him to see
how his companions had fared, and, observing only Messen-
ger at his side, descended the ladder, and went again inte
the blackness of the cabin and the cold of the water.

As Fisher himself sald when preseure induced him to nar-
rate the occurrence: *'I thought when once I had lost my feet
that Messenger was right, and that I should lie dead with
the man I had come to save. The water surged in my eyes,
and got into my gullet, so that I struggled for breath 6 one
who is being suffocated. Then I stood agalin, with the flood
almost up to my walst, and, golng to advance a step, I
struck my head aguinst the projecting fringe of the oelling,
and was thfown back almost Insensible upon the soaking
cushions. That fall probably saved Kenner. As I lurched
back with the pain of the blow I put my foot upon his body,
and in a moment I had him in my arms and was staggering
toward the companion. Those who have never dragged a
man don't know how his welght nearly wrenches your joints
from their sockets; and I am sure that, had I not got un-
usual strength from the situation, Kenner would never have
come on deck allve. But he was gurgling horribly when I
picked him up: and as I heard the rattle In his throat I
fought for dear life, dragging his body over the kegs of gold,
and so up the companion, There the Prince met me, and we
lashed him and ourselves to the rall of the skylight. and
wilited for the end.”

It must have been 8 o'clock, and very near to the hour of
da'wn, when there was a break In the enveloping vapor, and
Jeas thunder of the waves. The three men, lying In dull
‘stupor, might never have seen the lifting of the sky had not
the sound of Burke's volce—this time unmistakable and clear
~—aroused them to show of activity.

“You, there, forward!" he suddenly bellowed.
mast's going—look to yourselves!"

_"The mast! Come off the mast, I tell you!' roared Burke

CHAPTER 11I,
Terrors of an Allen Coast.
URKE'S cry rang out above the thunder of the surf, and

““That

. for the second time, and then men aft took up the cry as

they saw his meaning. Eight of the hands were huddled to-
gother in the foretop, and the mast which sheltered them
was giving to the seas, and threatening with every shock to
plunge into the cavern of spuming water which lay between
the crags.

A “ninth” wave hit the tottering mast, and it snapped
lke a rotten branch, dashing the seven men hard upon the
surface of the sea, and throwing an eighth from his hold
so that he went down as from a trapeze. Then hls head

ck & spike of rock with such a horrid sound that those

0 heard It covered thelr faces and turned from the sight.
Of the seven who went under with the mast but two roae
again, showing terror-struck visages in the dawn light, and
otying piteously, as though the sea would relent or the rocks
ave mercy.

‘“Well,"” cried Burke, ‘‘we'll share the yaller load in blazes,
All of us, I guess!”

He was about to say more, but the bridge beneath him ot
& sudden 61X before the ceaseless onslaught of the swell, and,
rearing up its edge high above the water, disappeared in a
moment, carried by the rushing current which swept between
tho crags.

Messenger turned to look at the American, who was sitting
half-dazed and voiceless, and he said:

“Kenner, we're golng to swim for it.”

At these words the American ralsed his head and strug-
gled to his feet.

““You won't leave me,"” he gasped: “I can't dle alone!”
And then he fa) to walling llke a woman, and staggered to-
ward the door of the stafrcase, whence he slid down the
inclined plane of the deck until he was caught by the stream
smidships and carried into the whirlpool. Fisher had fol-
lowed him instinotively, and was In the water to grip him
even before he sank for the first time; and from that mo-
::x;t began the lad's terrible battle with the cataracts of the

Meanwhile Messenger had not hesitated to face the terror
of the rock-pool, and, having given one piteous glance at the
wreck wherein all his hope lay, had dived boldly from the
poop, and had come more readily than the others into the
comparative calm of the open water, and so to the shallows,
He was, as were the two who had first reached land, ex-
hausted and nigh dead; he trembled with the cold; his face
was an ashen color; his clothes hung In rags upon him. Bu:
his first act, on coming to the.inhospitable haven, was to
turn & long look to the distant tslets, where the relic of the
ship lay, and to stand motionless for many minutes before
hie sank upon the sand and buried his face in his hands.

Day broke with southern mturlty. a day of relentless sun
and intermittent breeze; and the warmth was as wine to the
men marooned by the act of God In the haven of Galicla,
Even Kenner, who had been very near to death, felt the
blood coursing through his velns agaln; and Fisher slept
_upon & sheet of sand, regardless of the powerful rays which,
even In the hours of the early morning, poured down upon
him. Messenger alone, shivering and silent, was cowed into
the depths of melancholy by the oyerwhelming visitation
which had fallen upon the yacht.

All was blesk, bold, barreny the wallé 6f iron’rock ghot
up with forbidding face to vast helghts; there was no sign
of track or path, of coast-guard or signal station; and away

to sea the needles of rocks whereon tlummtouu.
dered ssemed alone in podsession of the water.

sported and foamed in long lines of green and white, and cast
up fountains of glistening spray above the place of wreckage
and the rateful reef.

Messenger set out up the beach, and presently the two left
behind saw him waving his arms and shouting.

“He's calling to some one," cried Fisher. “‘There's a man
running along the sand, and it looks llke old Burke! It Is,
too, as I'm alive! What luck!"

On this he began to dress, with a dlsregard for the nicetles
of the toilet which was admirable; and Kenner, taking heart
that another lived, stood up on his feet, and lurched along
with him toward the distant men. There was now no doubt
of Burke's identlty, for there he was with his rolling, reck-
less galt, his arms bare, and his head without a hat, coming
swiftly over the sands toward them; and when he paused, it
was to waken the hills with the echo of his resounding hail.

They were still telling the history of the night when a
curious figure jumped out as it were from a ledge of the
headland to the soft sand below.

The figure was that of e dark, weather-beaten Spaniard, a
man of some age, but exceedingly ill clad. He carried an o'd
musket slung across his worn and ragged zamarra, or short
ocoat of sheepskin; and wore sea boots to his hips, though
they spoke of much service and decay. His sombrero was
black, with velvet trimming upon a puﬂlon of It; and his
beard fell deep upon his chest, and had ;rown over his face
so that little was to be seen of him but dark and savage
eyes, and ears that were outstanding beyond experience. But
he displayed a surprised curiosity In thé coming of the four;
and stood watching them, or shooting quick glances out at
the sea, ns though he looked to find their ship at anchor or
in diffculty.

When he had satisfled himself that they had no ship, but
apparently were equally curlous as to his {dentity, he wheeled
round as he had come, and disappeared in a moment behind
a low bush, plunging, as it seamed, into the face of the roca

They moved at a Dbrisk pace now, coming quickly to the
goat path up which the Spaniard had disappeared; but, keep-
ing the shelter of the Jower bay, they struck for the river,
thinking the probablli of getting some boat to be larger
there; and when they had walked a mile, they fell upon a
little cabin bullt curfously as a nest some few feet above the
beach. It was no more than a shanty of wood, rodfed with

weed, and curiously ornamented with shells; but smoke
mounted from a hole In its roof and curled up the cliff; and
its door stood open, showlng proofs of habitation within.

Burke made a dive into the room, the others watching him
while he rummaged with no gentle hand, and came out agaln
presently, laden with-three dottles of Tostado and some great
lumps of common pan de centeno, the dry and unpalatable
malze bread of the Galiclans. He was walking away with
them when Fisher called out: *I say, we ought to pay some-
thing. I've got half-a-crown, if that will do."”

Burke took the money, returned to the room, put the coln
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BY HARRIET HUBBARD AYER.

O3MMORTEM advice !s nlways Impressive.

GHametrically opposed to his own hLis wishgs are certain to at Jeast nwel
not unmixed with curlosity.
Plerra Numa Ollvier, a descendant of one of the founders of New Orleans,

| ived the life of a rich and luxurious man of the world, and lived it In what |
nerulnl) should have been single-blessedness,

if there be such a state.
Mr. Olivier had everything Ulrth, cducation, prestige and enormous wealth

could glve,

He lived apparently a Iife of singularly luxurious ease. Il* was a fn\mlto
of fortune. He never married.
The other day he died, revered and beloved, and left

his nephews and nleces, with this injunction in his wili:

to
ithae

his great fortune
1 shall dle with

| elgnet of not having fulfilled the misson of @ man on this earth, which Is to

‘ ma

rry and ralse a family. I advise my nephews and frlends not to follow my
| example."

There are n great many of Mr, Olivier's married men acquaintances wav
have perhaps at times envied the buchelor's freedom, hia carelers ease, Lis abll-
ity to go and come unyuestioned, his peace of mind and personal esenpe from
dressmakers' accouynts, domestic servant problems, whooping cough and measles.

But now that the tick bachelor's story is told; now that he has revealed him-
self, 1t {8 evident that the envied rich and care-free man, with nothing to trouvle
him, wase {n truth the true object of sympathy, though no one suspected it,

Had Mr. Olivier volced his own conclusions he would perhaps have sald:
“Marriage may be a lottery, but single-blessedness 1s a succession of blanks."
The truth Is that at least you stand a fair chance of drawing a prize if you
will do your share in the matrimonial bargain,

The humblest of Mr. Ollvier's men acquaintances was happler than the
mi}lionalre bachelor if he possessed a wife who loved him and little children to
be protected and to glve to him that wonderful, unquestioned, admiring affection
of babyhood and childhood that inspires the parent to live up to his best capacl-
tles and compensates him a hundred-fold for his sacrifices. AMr. Roosevelt bhe-
lleves every man should marry and rear a family. With due respect for the
conviction of a man who is himself an Ideal husband and father, I do not think
every one should marry, because I think there are men and women who are not
fit to be husbands and wivea, much lesas fathers and mothers.

Certainly there are men and women whose fralities, physical and mental,
should not be perpetuated. There are others who do not even know the letters
of the word that spell unselfishness, and they rarely learn through matrimony.
But the ayerage sane and sober man who has married the girl he loved and
has, with her as a dear and charming companlon, tolled hard to make a home,
however humble, which sheiters little children, has tasted of joys deeper and
sweeter than any the New Orleans millionaire ever knew,

After all, is the very rich man or woman so greatly to be envied?
Doubtless Mr. Olivier, always rich and courted, in his youth dreaded,
rich men and heiresses do, that he would be married for his money.

The young man in average circumstances or the actually poor steady man
really stands a better chance of happiness than the millionalre bachelor.
Unquestionably, 0fr. Oldvier regretted his unfulfliled life.

Tha coinplaining trite of husbands are referred to the rich man’'s post-mortem
adivce, But not every man should therefore conclude it is his duty to arry,
our honored President to the contrary.

The slck man, the miser, the jealous man, the man whose mother makes those
ples that prove the entering wedge of discord in many a family—

The man who hates children and pets, the man who prefers his club or the
billiard saloon to his home—

The man of ungovernable temper—

The man who marries for his own comfort and pleasure, not for the happl-
ness and pleasure of the gir! who Is to be queen of his home—

Let these men adern the earth In single splendor to the end of the chapter.
They not only never will be missed, but every one concerned will be happler
and the agpect of the unjverse will brighten, because the women they might have
rendered wretched will bring thelr full share of smiles to the world, and the
hearts they would have broken will remaln whole. :

Neat Housetwife's Apron.

in his own pocket, and came out agaln.

As the men followed the woodland path through a tortuous
maze of abundant trees and heavy undergrowth, they came
presently to & clearing on the summit of & low cliff; a quar.
ter of a mile away they observed the form of the yacht's
life-boat drawn up in some part out of the sea, but yet the
centro of a very pretty adventure. In the stern of the boat
was the man called one-legged Joe, the cook of the Semi-
ramls, who lay back at his ease, his whole leg dangling over
the slde of his ghip, and his leg of wood stuck up in the alir
with a yellow signal flag flying at the foot of {t. But this
subtle display of humor was not the best of his occupation;
for as he reached in the doat he discharged his Winchester
at intervals, and he had for targets two ragged Spanlards,
who nwere armed only with sticks, and a third, who was no
other than “‘goat-and-boots.”

They ran along the cHff sharply, descending with the path
until they were down upon the beach, but hid by the ghelter
of the thorn-bushes which bordered the sand. Even while
they ran the situation of the seaman In the boat had be-
come desperate: for although he had hit the Spaniard who
carried the mudct. and the fellow was crawling along the

sand in agony, the other two had now come up to the boat,
and were laying about them with their cudgels, while thes

/| nigger roared llke a bull and dealt slashing blows with the

butt of his rifle. At thls moment the four behind the bushes
shouted with all thelr strength, and at the volley of sound
the Spaniards stayed thelr hands and stood back; but the
one-legged man gprang up at the opportunity, and, carrying
his rifle In his hand, he hobbled with amazing rapidity of
guit toward the cliff, and was in a moment under cover of
the shrubbery.

They were now four and the last &panlard was gone. The
shipwrecked men hurried away from the scene of danger.

In the shadow of the cove Messengar pursued ngaln the
only ldea which had engrossed him since he came ashora.

“‘Burke,” sald he, I was thinking that the tide will he
full low about 4 in the morning. Is that so?"’

*It should be," replied Burloe, “if tides here ain't as queer
as the company.”

“In that case we might pull out a little after midnight
and see what luck we get then. The thing is if we should
have any luck, what are we going to do with the stuff, and
how are we going to hold 11? To me it seems plain enough:
we must get a ship—buy one up at the nearest port, which
you call Ferrol, I belleve—and lie low here with the freight
until the man that goes for the ship picks us up. It's most
cursedly unfortunate that we had a brushi with those fellows;
but that we must fqrget. I don't suppose they'll follow 1s
across the bay here, and this seems to me just the place to
lle in, while we search every yard of the reef we can reacii
working always by the dark. There is no earthly reason,
providing our suppositions are right, why we should not do
will of the venture now. You won't forget that there are
less to share'’ —

“I was remembering that all along,"” sald Kenner, “There's
three in it now, and If half of the load remains, we're rich
men. For my part, I've a notlon, though, that you might as
well seck out yonder for greéenbacks as for kegs. Why, look
at the current! Who's seen the like of that?"

““There’'s cumrent enough,” Interrupted Burke, as he drew
the boat further up tie cove and hitched the painter to a
root which eprang from the bamk, "but that don't concern
us. Any child ken see ez the aft cabin is riz up just like a
cradie. Whether the money lles there or is swep' away you'll
learn by looking, end not by talking; and you won't look till
the dark falls.'

“With" that 'they all turnéd In, and not A man of them
moved until ‘dark was down upon the sea, and fifom the dis-
tant cape the light shone flickering and feeble, as do so many
of the l)endland lanterns on this desolate coast. At that hour
Messenger, huddled up amidships, shook himself llke a dog;
and ¥hen he had sat up, he awakened the others. All belng
thus aroused, they pushed out the boat sllently from , the
ucove. and, scarce daring to use their oars, crept to the bay
in the shelter of the dark, and then rowed with that flerce
exciterizent and brooding expectancy which were so entirely
the outcome of the situation.

A feW strokes now carried them to the cradle of rock In
which the last of the Semiram!s lay. Though this presented
a sheer face to the sea on the shureward side, it fell away
on’the far side of the bar, and the men, bringing the boat
undey. ghelter of the crag, waited until the tide should fall,
| for, it {s yet but an hour after high water.

- Wheq. at Jast the ebb set in more rapldly, Burke sprang
from the bows to the plateau with aimble £tep, and, being
-Come up onythe poop, he presently disappeargd into the
cabin; but the others walted expectantly and silently, know-
Ang that trlumph or fallure In un.t hour meant in reality
them | life or death te. M ;
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oan be trusted to perfectly protect ber gown.
No. 4,120 is shown in a checked gingham, white with lines of blue, dut can be
made from any of the apron materials.
backs that are shaped by means of shoulder and under-arm seams, and includes
bishop sleeves finished with straight cuffs. The neck can ba completed by the
collar or cut jn either square or round outline und left jlain, as pru rerred. Ample
patch pocloets provide additional convenience.
The quantity of material required for the medium size I8 "% yards 32 Inches
de.
"'muuturn.ﬂo 4,120, 1s out in sizes for a 32, 34, 36, 38 and 40 Inch bust meas-

ure. It will be malled for 10 oents. i
Send money to ‘*Cashier, The World, Pulitser Bullding, New York City."”

Amusements.

When a man in his will enjoins his heirs to a certaln line of conduct |

MAN WHO BADE HIS HEIRS T0 WED. “WHAT I'D DO AS PRESIDENT t
OF A LADIES’ AID SOCJIETYJ

o

|

Blorche Al és

Six Actresses Tell How They Would Raise
Money for Church Purposes.

'HERE Is the person who has not at some time in his|
e come under the spell of contributing to a [,1dh'""

Ald Soclety fund? The ways of ralsing monay to t)u,,"

new carpets for the rectory or to ralse the mortgage u:l“
'the chureh are Innumercble. Most of the expeditious
methods are time-worn, however, and the afternoon tea, the
church fair, the raffle, the subseription devices are as old
A8 the church itself. The duties of the president of a la-
'd!n' Ald Eorlety are by no means easny. She must be full of

| v
energy and originality nowadays to ralse money.

Here are the statements of six Broadway stars, who
what schemes they would employ to ralse woney for
Church If they were presidents of a Ladies’ Ald Soclety:

MARIE CAHILL—-1f 1 were president of a church la-
dles’ Ald Soclety I would raise money by singing. 1 believe
that people should use the gifts that nature has given them)
for the begt purpose, and if the singlog of songs, \\hﬂ,hﬂ'I
they are stage selections or not, can help awong xmlnluum

tetl
the

| to hix work

| cumatades, but I think I would try

dramatic productions, musical pleces and farces are’ “
repeatedly, and the rector sces, in the stage, the beat ald
Ha08

It does not violate the idea of religion to produce {
and 1 should be a most enthusiastic exponent of this means
of raising money If I shou!d ever be president of & W

Ald Boctety.

Juvenile plays conld bLe produged by childreny: IM 4
should keep them busy In this line. I belleve I would start
all the lttle people out by teaching them to n.ct. 50 they

could raise money for my soclety.

LILLIAN RUSSELL-Well, 1t would he rather a fax on.
my imoagination to say what I should do under theé cir-
and start something
absolutely new. Perhaps a series of beguty lectures, gyith a
lot of the most beautiful young girls In the parish, mg’nt
atiraet money Into the All Soclety coffers. f

CILClI, *POONILR-A song and dance by all mcans. Why
I would atart out by dancing myself, and then I would have
every girl In the soclety trained to execute figs and faney
lances so that we could give enough entertalnments to
alsa a'l tha n oney we needed. 1 can speak with some knowle

s
b

<

Fvery woman who has occaslon to assist in the housshold tasks or who Is
devoted to art work of any sirt knows the value of a comfortable apron which/

It is made In sack style, with fromt and,

confine myaself to the traditional and

sure of patronage,
ELSIE LESLIE-", It 'would be eas

president of a Ladles'
performances. Old English comedies
thing. They are both Instructive from

fenso at the presentaion of Engiish cla
give classics very satistaciorily,
dramatic abllity they fill out with the

tations for church work which were

This is the oldest Pplscopal church

work, I say by all means let songs be sung.
raising money, Give people entertainment and you wil Le|
a church if only the right method were adopted.
Ald Sodety I would give dramatis
point and ars interesting. No denomination
becaunse where they lack in|

of the drama. I have seen many amateur dramat> pres

Cali®ornia I visite@ the M!sslon of San Gabriel,
Angeles, and found e lt‘ln hall converted Into a theatre.

I would not

. one for years and
processes of

times, I've secen p
sorts of things, bu
the song and dance

musty

y to ralse money for
If 1 were|

would be just the|
the literary stand-|folk plays,
could take of- The Church and th

ssics.

significance | In any form for r
en- | wager it would hri

literary

réally good. Out in| clety,
near Loal

in Callfornia and

ecge on Ald Boelety work, for my mother was president o‘

GRAC), GEORGE-1
| every one In the drama and would simply make them patron-
ize our entertalnments,
the dramalized

Amateurs cﬂnxm«-tlnz elements; for the drama
| Straitliced people might exclaim against utilizing the drama

I have danced and sung for them many
eople give fairs and pink teas and all
t when it comes to mising money It l‘
that takes every time,

by interesting 9

world start out

A fine idea would be to produce
lgends of different countries,
e drama should not be regarded as cons
grew out of religion.

aésing money for a church, tut I will

ng more money into a Ladles' Ald So= 3 i’-'
it properly condueted, than any other method. 2

BLANCHE BATES—Way wouldn't it be a good idea h
ralse flowers and sell them or—Oh, 1 belleve if I were u'd-
Ident of a IAdIN Ald Soclety I would resign.

Father Paulham, the Belgian scientist,
who has been analyzing love much as a
botanist analyzes the parts of a flower
Into stamens, pistils, petals, sepals and
the like, flouts the idea of the unknow-
able mysteries and attractions of Mme,
de Btael's grande passion, gays the Pits.
burg Dispatch.

A good way of analyzing love is to ob-
serve that the imagee and even the ab-
stract ideas which accompany It all
have an emotional bias which is easy to
recognize, and that this emotional ten-
dency accompanles even the ldeas which
are not represented to the consclousnass
save by extremely vague abstract fdeas,

“Thus,' says M. Paulham, “if I seek
to revive in myself the impression of
such and such a walk in the flelds I
rnu.. waken in me the vague, abstract
'c'ﬁnrleu images: at the same time a
‘c\‘rm’n collection of emotions are pro-

tduced ln me in connection with these

lmages.’

Unfortunately, the important things to
be noted are rarely observed by sweet-
hearts. They write love-letters and fill
them with expressions of all sorts of ex-
alted or depressing emotions, caprice
and affe~tion, but they do not tell their
states of feeling Iin a way that enables
the sclentist to dissect thelr true siate
of being. They are not quita minute
enough nor precise enough. The sclen-|

in lova, but if It does not es-

WHOIATE v of detection.

em it is eas)
C1?\e\ rltrc‘n we experienos a slrong passion
we feel our heart throbbing and our
Hreathing 1= quickened or repressed, anJ
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tist Is obliged to make interpretations,
of what thelr words slgnify -nd’ in &
vertain degree to dlvine the ¢ udition of
120r minds,

lInr a oeriain general way the chJ~
purely sensual and the side intel h-vuh}..
n-w to sneak, are easlly recognize !
love nnj passion. Again, the passion
reveals Its complex character h_v the
alterations that it undergoes. This Is
likely to- escape the notice of the people

= | THE EMINBNT

| other characterisatic sensations which are
‘amiilar to every swegq!? but the
cassion is none of these ls nor is
't the collectddn of ail together,'” says
Mr. Paulham, ‘It seems (o be the im-
“oresslon made by the relations between
‘hem all.

“Kvery llea. every clrcumstance, every
tlightest occurrence that takes place—in
e word, every assoclation with the
Ilmwlh of the love, modifies its de-

velopment and modifies the passion {t-

self. And the whole changes with these

chang'ng clrcumstances and
L tinne '

Hut thare are no two passions allke.
The love of a Stuart Ml is not Khe
same as the love of Casenova, In
sama way the same man I3 not in lovo
generally at forty years the same way '
nfmt he was In love at eighteen years,
of nee,

This Is 80 well known that it scarcely !
needs proof. It requires more to arouse
the passions of the thinty or forty year
old than it does to arouse the feelings
of a stripling. The stripling 1s head over
"ilrels In love and = ed with Infatus-
(tlon. aver every pefticoat that he Eees
cn the =treet.

There is a great differance between the |
{passions of the two sexes. The passion
of the woman shows a4 remarkable dif-
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|
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'WRINKLES

Whit oan be more embarrassing or hu-
millating to a min or woman whose heart is

|

|
|

associa- |

An Analysis of Man’s Love.

feremce In color, in timber, from that of
the man, and this difference is manis

fested {n the means adopted for satis-
fying it. Each follows the panticular
tendency of its sex. There is a cap! M
difterence here which 1s not at al under-
stood by the nnern.iity of no

m
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